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Bottled at the 
brewery. Just 
about 100 per 
cent. perfect. 


For health’s sake have 
it in your home. 


““Always the same 
Good Old Blatz”’ 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. | Insist on Blatz. 


ted d 


Corr 'p irect. 
F BRAINS 


; OF; MEN ' é ARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®*2.4£¢s. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain. swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F:, 1145 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 





























































NOT JUST THE ORDINARY KIND 


The Whittier Inn 





ot 
Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


On the Ocean and near the City 
Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAR 














A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people of dis- 
crimination. It appeals particularly to Automobilists. Easily 
accessible from Manhattan via Brooklyn Electrics; by hourly 
private boat to and from the Battery, N. Y., or by automobile 
via Ocean Parkway and other fine roads. Bus service. Ex- 
cellent beach for bathing. Shower baths, dressing rooms, etc., 
in hotel. Tennis, rowing, sailing, etc. Three near-by cotta 
with hote! service afford exclusive accommodations. Booklet 
and rates upon application. 


L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 
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A SUMMER GAME WE ALL PLAY—‘‘ WHERE SHALL WE GO?” 














The Wicked, Wicked Customer. 


The Terrible Tale of Somnambulist Sue, 
the Ornamental Order-taker. 


By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 
NE DAY a wicked customer 
Rushed in to Sleeping Sue, 
And Susan looked straight over her, 
As she was wont to do. 


The customer gave one quick look, 
Then reached up to the shelf; 

She seized the goods and Susan’s book 
And charged them to herself. 


And worse, far worse! within her fist 
She seized the carrier-cup, 

And, ere poor Susan could resist, 
She sent the check slip up. 


Then Susan woke and Susan wept, 
But all to no avail; 


The deed was done, for, while she slept, 


Poor Suse had made a sale! 


o 


tial we- 






Not the Usual Sort. 


== this I hear about a panic 

up at the Opera House last 
night?’’ asked the editor of the Bugle- 
Blast. 

‘Yes, there was one,’’ said the cub 
reporter. ‘‘There was to have been an 
amateur theatrical performance there, 
and every blessed actor in the bunch got 
an attack of stage fright and skinned 
out the back door. The audience had to 
be dismissed without a performance.’’ 


O HOUSE is large enough to hold 
all the noise one piano makes. 





MOTHER-LOVE. 
Victim (who has been tossed by cow with calf) —-‘‘ Rotten sentimentality I call it!"’ 


The Time Is Approaching When 


V stands for ‘‘Vacation’’ and ‘‘ Vanish- 
mT: 

A stands for ‘‘Attractive Ads’’ one 
always sees. 

C stands for ‘‘Coin’’ or for ‘‘Cash’’— 
it won’t matter. 

A stands for ‘‘All’’ we can use of the 
latter. 

T stands for ‘‘Trunks’”’ and for ‘‘Tick- 
ets,’’ let’s say. 

I stands for ‘‘Impatient’’ to be up and 
away. 

O stands for ‘‘Over.’’ So quickly, we 
claim, 

N stands for ‘‘No’’ place like home, 
just the same! 


— Elizabeth Penn Thorne 











Recall the Recall of Judges. 
6%} ALIFORNIA 


Saree 


is to 
vote in October on 
a constitutional 


| amendment providing 
for the recall. Judges 
L are included in the 


There is 


much modernness in 


al 44 _ proposition. 
2 

California and the people of that State 
are addicted to the habit of making polit- 
ical experiments. Very brief and limit- 
ed reflection will show them that they 
will make a grievous mistake if they 
vote for a proposition that permits the 
recall of judges. It is necessary, if we 
would have a safe and sane judiciary, 
to provide for its independence. To ren- 
der a judge liable to loss of office if he 
renders a decision that is in accordance 
with the law, but which may be for the 
moment unpopular, is to make the ju- 
diciary time-serv- 


EDITORIALS 


ing a thing because it is cheap. So 


everybody wants the best cut of porter- 
The 


six-footer who tips the beam at 225 may 


house steak and the lower berth. 


have some grounds for not climbing the 
ladder; but for the five-foot-five, 135- 
pound chap who demands the lower berth 
or none there is no excuse. 
‘*His Honor’’ 


continue to be matched with high prices. 


“Who's Kissing Her Now?” 


INING at arestaurant in Chicago, a 


Of one thing 
is sure—high living will 


man and wife heard the orchestra 
play a tune that they thought they rec- 
ognized, but neither could give its name. 
They called the waiter and the lady re- 
quested him to ascertain the name of the 
They had almost for- 
gotten the subject, when, after the lapse 
hour, the waiter returned 
bowing over the sedate lady, said, 
She did not. 


piece of music. 


of half an 
and, 


‘Kiss me, my honey.”’ 


Caustic Comment. 


ALLS now have ears. 

The dictaphone, by an um 
arrangement of wires ina a ; 
room in which a conversa- 
tion is being carried on, A 
conveys words spoken to an- ) 
other apartment, where a .: 
stenographer records them. Bip 


It was used to catch bribery 

negotiations with members of the Ohio 
Legislature at Columbus. Obviously it 
can be of service in a multitude of ways. 
In breach of promise cases its testimony 
would be conclusive. As a recorder of 
politicians’ promises it might change 
the of the game. Apartments 
where secrecy is assumed to be the rule, 


rules 


such as lodge chambers and grand jury 
and committee rooms, could be tapped. 
If the thought-reading apparatus which 
has been talked of shall be perfected, 


there will be no 





ing and to invite 
men holding judicial 
office to become the 
cheapest sort of 
demagogues. 


Who Wants a 
Lower Berth? 
NOTHER little 


straw in the 
wind shows that 
Mr. J. J. Hill was 
not far wrong in 
what he said about 
the cost of high 
living. After the 
first month of the 
ten per cent. reduc- 
tion in upper 
berths, Pullman of- 
ficials can see no 
difference in the de- 
mand. The whole 
truth of the matter 
is that there area 
lot of people who 








more 
earth. 


secrets on 


Six per cent. of 
this year’s Yale 
graduates have an- 
nounced their inten- 
tion of entering 
journalism. As far 
as can be learned, 
they all fine 
young men, with 
good habits and ex- 
cellent standing. It 
is regretted that 
they do not contem- 
plate taking up 
newspaper work. 


are 














Chicago is said to 
drink a million 
glasses of beer ona 
hotday. Evidently 
Chicago is a city 
that is doing what 
it can to make beer 








are afraid to be 
looked upon as tak- 


** One moment ! 


VICARIOUS SALVATION. 


Pray don’t be alarmed. I’m sending my chauffeur to save you !"’ 





scarcer in that sec- 
tion of the country. 
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Modern 
Solomon 


By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
‘6 HAT is to stop 

this tidal 
wave of demand for 
the rights of wo- 
men?’’ ask the men 








one of another. 


As usual in great crises, a leader 
arises among them. He gives them 
their instructions quietly but confidently 
and his plan is accepted. 

Next day all the men begin demanding 
to be allowed to spend their mornings in 
bed, their afternoons at bridge, and 
their evenings in gaudy 
raiment, and that the wo- 
men shall pay the bills. 

More than that, they 
insist upon cooking and 
caring for the children 
and reading the beauty 
column and weeping at 
shows like ‘‘Madame X.’’ 
In fact, several drama- 
tists announce that they 
are at work upon plays 
having a Monsieur X as 
the central character. 

Instantly the women 
raise the cry that men are 
trying to evade their du- 
ties and leave their proper 
sphere. 

They battle so hard for 
their old rights that they 
forget the ones they 
wished. 

(P.S. As a matter of 
fact, if this happened as 
above narrated, the wo- 
men would calmly allow 
the men to assume the 
tasks of the gentler sex 
and regard it as one more 
step toward their free- 
dom. ) 


A Baseball Question. 
‘6 OW DO they figure 
a batting average, 
ma?”’ 
‘*They divide the times 
a man goes on a bat by 
the number of days in the 
week,”’ 





Ella—‘‘Do I make my- 
self plain?’’ 

Stella— ‘‘Somebody 
has, if you haven’t.’’ 
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Trying Their New ‘Phone. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
“ ion Denver!’’ says New York. 
‘*Hello, yourself !’’ says Denver. 


**Let us have a chat,’’ says New York. 

‘*Count me in on that,’’ says Denver. 

‘*How’s this for some line?’’ says New 
York. 

‘*Think it’s working fine!’’ says Denver. 

‘*Two thousand miles away!’’ says New 
York. 

‘*But I hear all you say!’’ says Denver. 

‘*That’s all I care to know,’’ says New 
York. 

‘‘1’m glad the thing’s a go,’ 
ver. 


, 


says Den- 


**Good-by, Denver!’’ says New York. 
**Good-by, yourself!’’ says Denver. 





NOT FOR ME. 










Conditional. 


66 ELL, | sir,”’ 

said Mabel’s 
father after Algy 
had asked for the 
maiden’s hand, 


‘ 


\/ 
s@ 0. 
Boo 
"@ @’, 


‘she tells me she 
loves you; but do 
you think youcan af- 
ford to pay forall the 
little luxuries she 
is accustomed to?’’ 
‘“Why, yes—that 
is, if she’]] do with- 
out the necessities, 
I can,’’ said Algy. 


| 17x 


A GOOD MIXER. 


Beyond Suspicion. 


T WAS at the club. 
Bildad had just re- 

fused water for his. 

‘*Great Scott, Bildad!’’ 
said Hinkson. ‘‘You are 
not going to swallow that 
stuff without water, are 
you?’’ 

**Yep,’’ said Bildad. 

‘But, my dear fellow, 
it’s like swallowing liquid 
fire!’’ protested Hinkson. 

‘Yes, I know,”’ said 
Bildad; ‘‘but there’s so 
much that’s crooked in the 
world these days that 
I’m taking everything 
straight.”’ 


Some Distance. 


sé" T’HEY tell me that the 
Swedes are very 
thrifty,’’ said Dawson. 
‘*They make a little'mon- 
ey go a great ways.’”’ 
“You bet they do!’’ 
‘*They 
send pretty nearly all they 
get back to Sweden— 
that’s a good six thousand 
miles, isn’t it?”’ 


said Dubbleigh. 


Entirely Original. 


‘6 O YOU consider 

Wobbleton’s humor 
original, Binks?’’ asked 
Dubbleigh. 

“Sure it is,’’ said 
Binks. ‘‘Absolutely. I 
don’t believe there is 
any humor in existence 
‘that antedates Wobble- 
ton’s jokes.”’ 


’ 









His Ambition. 


““ ELL, Sam- 

bo,”’ said 
the colonel as he 
greeted one of his 
old-time retain- 
ers, ‘“‘I hope the 
world is treating 
you well.”’ 

‘*Yassuh, tolla- 
ble well, suh,’’ 
said Sambo. 

**I suppose, like 
all the rest of us, 
you are trying 
hard to get rich,’’ 
said the colonel. 

‘*Waz-al, boss,’’ 
said Sambo, ‘‘Ah 


cyarn’t say Ah 


care much fo’ 
riches mahseff, 
suh. De height 


** That woman ! 


o’ my ambition am to become whad yo’ 

might call a watahmillionaire, suh.’’ 
Whereupon the colonel sent him home 

with the foundation for such a fortune 
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ELECTION FORECAST. 
‘* Do you think Hetty Sweetpea Bloom will be elected our next governor ?’’ 


} - A. 






Re | 








No, indeed ; she is too stingy with her cigarettes and ginger ale.’’ 


in the shape of a watermelon that was 


just ‘‘a-oozlin’ ’’ with the desired riches. 


A JUNCTION to avoid—an injunction. 
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“ MOTHER, HADN’T I BETTER WAKE TOMMY? 


gn Tee 


TU 


**I didn’t mail 


‘HILE 
should 


at the 
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I CAN HEAR HIM NOT GETTING UP.” 


it,”” 


dinner table, 





A Saving 
Youth. 


s¢T\ID you ever 


Save two 
cents in all your 
life?’’ roared the 


irate father to his 
extravagant son. 
“Yes, I did,’’ 
said the lad. 
“When ?’’ de- 
manded the pater 
incredulously. 
‘*Why, last Jan- 
uary,’’ said the 
boy. ‘“‘I 
you a letter’’—— 
‘Well, what of 
it?’’ interrupted 


wrote 


paterfamilias. 
**Where did the 
saving come 
in?’’ 

said the boy. 


soup 


be seen and not heard. 
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THE REAL THING. 

















Tourist (to parlor-car porter) —‘‘ Say, when will we get to the real Wild West ?’’ 


Porter—‘‘ This is the very middle of it, lady. 


A Woman's Way. 


By EUGENE C. DOLSON. 


sé OULD you marry again if I 
should die?’’ 
’Twas a puzzle, indeed, the young 


man deemed, 
And he waited to think; for it some- 
how seemed 
That to please her now he must surely 
try. 
And this is the way he reasoned it out: 
**If I answer ‘Yes,’ she will always doubt 
My loving her still, it is plain to see.”’ 
And he answered ‘‘No’’ accordingly. 
But he couldn’t have managed the mat- 
ter worse, 
For her logic followed another course: 
‘‘If he never would take a second wife, 
He is certainly tired of married life.”’ 
She turned away and began to cry— 
And he wonders yet the reason why. 


The Cautious Tailor. 


4¢X\TOW LOOK here, Snipperton,’’ 
pleaded Hackley, ‘‘why can’t you 
be patient with this old bill of yours? 
I’m going to be married in the fall toa 
girl who’s worth her weight in gold.”’ 
‘‘That’s all right, Mr. Hackley,’’ re- 
turned Snipperton; ‘‘but is she going to 
be worth my wait in gold? How much 
does she weigh?’’ 























A NECESSARY ELEMENT. 
Boy—‘‘ Say, mister, may I climb up on your 
shoulders to start my kite flying. There ain't 

no wind down here.’’ 


That 's the big chief smoking a stogie.’’ 


Transplanted. 


H, ONCE she was a modest maid 
And dwelt within a village, 
And all she knew about the world 
Was cows and cream and tillage. 


But by and by she caught the craze 
For acting, singing, dancing; 

And now she is a chorus girl, 
Before the footlights prancing. 


She was so shy and modest then, 
And everybody knew it; 
But now she wears such costumes 
scant—- 
How can she bear to do it? 


——Joe Cone, 
In the Land of the Free. 
— OUR country, where can one 
really find the cream of society?’’ 
asked Miss Blase. 
‘‘In Reno, of course, where society 


goes through the separator,’’ replied the 
cynic acridly. 


Followed Instructions. 


Policeman—‘‘See here! What do you 
mean by driving your horse up over the 
walk like this?’’ 

Uncle Eben—‘‘Confound you city fel- 
lers! I’m just obeying your blamed oli 
sign here—‘ Keep horses on a walk.’ ’’ 













“SWEET GIRL GRADUATE.” 


A Dubious Compliment. 


|B ggyedad was showing off his baby. 
‘‘Think he looks like me, Slith- 
ers?’’ he asked. 

**Well—no,’’ said Slithers, looking at 
the youngster critically ‘‘He’s a queer- 
looking little cuss, but I shouldn’t go so 
far as to say that he looks like you.”’ 





THE GENTLEMAN FARMER. 


“ Hello, Billy, thought you were off to the‘dance.”’ 
I was ; but suddenly remembered. the: pigs. had not been fed.’’ 





Some Summer-resort Advice. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
HIS is the season whén-a great num- 
ber of persons of both sexes, all 
ages, and various conditions take their 
innings at outings by going to the sea- 
side, the mountainside, the riverside, 
the lakeside, the hillside, the valleyside, 
the farmside, and all outside besides 
where the prices are not prohibitive, 
and a few words of advice may be handed 
out with advantage to all concerned. 

For example, make as loud display of 
your ‘‘glad rags,’’ your jewelry, and your 
money as anybody else does, and more if 
necessary. You’ve got the goods for 
exhibition, and why not show them? 
Heaven only knows what debts you owe 
for them and what skimping you will 
have to undergo when you get home 
again, but don’t cross the river till you 
come to it. You are out for an outing 
and why not make it a scream? 

Go to the most expensive places and 
dress seven times a day, not counting 
the evenings. You 
don’t have a chance 
to mingle with wealth 
and fashion at home, 
and why shouldn’t 
you push in when you 
are where you are not 
known except by your 
show-down? You 
can’t stay as long as 
at a cheaper place 
and you will be dead- 
er broke after it is 
over than if you weve 
sane about it; but 
nobody that is any- 
body wants to be sane 
for twelve months in 
the year, handrun- 
ning. 

There are a few 
thousand other harm- 
less little things you 
can do when away 
from home for the 
summer, but they 
need not.be men- 
tioned at this time. 
If you follow the di- 
rections given above, 
the others will come 
your way soon 
enough. Itisadem- 
onstrated fact . that 
what one person at a 
summer resort does 
not know, somebody 
else nows, and pretty 
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quick everybody knows; and if you can’t 
have the time of your life thinking that 
nobody knows, you’d better stay at home 
and read the daily newspapers. 


‘6 HAT kind of a figure has she 
got?’’ 
‘*Physically, poor; financially, fine.’ 


, 

















The dark one—‘‘ What a charming portrait of you, my dear; and it’s by that young 
artist, Madder Brown. Isn’t he clever ?’’ 
The other one—‘‘ Yes ; in this he has succeeded in pleasing all my dearest friends.’’ 














THR BROOKLYN HANDICAP. 


MACHINITIS. 


By CHARLES C. JONES. 





WY MACHINE ”’ — began 
the meek little lady. 
*“‘Oh, yes, your ma- 
chine,’’ broke in Mrs. 
Slapdash_ hurriedly. 
‘*Are you having trouble 
with it? Now, really, 
that’s too bad! We have 
a machine that never 
gives us the slightest 
cause for worry. Why, Mrs. Mouse- 
gray, we drove out to Osprey last week 

















eighty miles and return—and we did 
not find it necessary to make a sin- 


machines. But there are plenty of own- 
er-drivers—like Mr. Slapdash or myself 
—who would cheerfully have given you 
the benefit of their experience.’’ 

**I ought to tell you’’—broke in the 
meek little lady—‘‘I ought to tell you 
that when I spoke of my machife I did 
not mean’’——— 

‘*I know you didn’t mean to say that 
it is any better than other machines, 
my dear. I did not suppose that you 
intended any vulgar boasting. We— 
Mr. Slapdash and myself—have been 





gle repair, either on the road or 
after we reached home. Mr. Gog- 
glesby—our neighbor, you know 
says that it was a truly wonderful 
performance. But, then, you un- 
derstand, we have one of the new 
1912 model ‘Hurryups.’ ”’ 

‘But my machine’’—began Mrs. 
Mousegray again. 

**Yes, yes, I know!’’ went on 





Mrs. Slapdash breezily. ‘*You 
really should have taken expert ad- 
vice before buying. Of course, 
you not having lived here very 
long, I don’t know all of the cir- 
cumstances; but I am certain that 
you would have found it to your 
advantage. When I say expert 
advice, I do not mean the advice of 
those herrid, insistent salesmen; 





they, of course, desire only to ad- 


vertise the merits of their own 








A QUERY. 


through just what you are undergoing 
now, and I assure you that we would 
have appreciated a little valuable advice 
at the right moment. That, of course, 
explains my interest in your trouble 
We tried a dozen different makes, and 
finally chose the 1912 ‘Hurryup’ because 
it runs easily’’—— 

‘“‘But, Mrs. Slapdash,’’ interposed 
Mrs. Mousegray, ‘‘my machine runs‘as 
easily as I could wish; and I think you 
mistake my meaning, because my ma- 
chine is’’—— 

‘*Now, Mrs. Mousegray, please do not 
believe that I am trying to belittle your 
machine. I wouldn’t do it for the 
world! I only thought that perhaps you 
intended purchasing a new machine, and 
Mr. Slapdash and I—-I hope you are not 
offended !’’ 

**Oh, no, not at all!’’ deprecated Mrs 
Mousegray. ‘‘But please let me ex- 
plain. The shuttle on my machine 
doesn’t work properly, and I only wanted 
to ask you if you could tell me where I 
can get a man to fix it.’’ 

*‘The shuttle? The shuttle? What 
make is your machine?’’ 
Mrs. Slapdash wonderingly. 

‘‘That’s what I wanted to tell you,’’ 
replied Mrs. Mousegray. ‘‘It’s a ball- 
bearing, lock-stitch Peeler and Pillson 
sewing machine.’’ 


questioned 


“Love Me, Love My Dog” 


E SENDS bon-bons unto his fair, 
And, lest his plans should slip a 
cog, 
He also sends a goodly share 
Of bone-bones for her little dog. 








Judge—'‘* Why did you steal that monkey-wrench and crowbar?’’ 
Prisoner—‘‘ Yer honor, I wuz ‘ busted.’ ”’ 
Judge—** What do you think you are—an automobile ?”’ 



































ee ae 


De, 


San OS eee. 








OP . eee. 





Hats. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


HAT are the hats like? Goodness, 
me! 
Everything they ought not to be! 
Peach baskets, chopping bowls, warming 
pans, 
Bungalows, skyscrapers, moving vans, 
Wood boxes, wash basins, baby’s tubs, 
Beehives and hencoops and wagon hubs, 
Bird houses, mouse traps, upturned 
boats, 
Aeroplanes and civic floats. 
All of these things you may daily see, 
Worn where the bonnets used to be. 


What are they trimmed with? You may 
ask! 

Answering is no easy task. 

Feathers that flaunt in the breeze afar, 

Like the plume of Henry of Navarre; 

Blossoms and birds by the dozen and 
score, 

Beads from the Orient, shells from the 
shore. 

Ribbons wherever there may be a place, 

Sheathings of silk and lashings of lace; 

Here a brown branch and there a green 
shoot, 

All sorts of flowers and all kinds of 
fruit— 

Rosy-cheeked apples and big, luscious 
cherries, 

Peaches and grapes and all sorts of ber- 
ries— 

Strange fruits that never before have 
been known, 

Freaks Mr. Burbank could never have 
grown. 

Hats made of braids and laces and 
straws, 

Satin and silk and mohair and gauze; 

Hats made of ribbon and velvet and jet, 

Tinsel and chiffon and mousseline and 
net, 

Fur and feathers and ponyskin, 

Leather and wood pulp and kid and tin! 


Some may be cheap and some may be 
dear, 

But these are the hats they are wearing 
this year! 










































THE GODDESS OF LIBERTY. 


Modern Jack and Jill. 


By GRACE Mc KINSTRY. 
ACK courted Jill for many a week, 
Until she felt a touch of pique, 
And cast poor Jack away. 
The sewing circles of the town 
Surmised why Jack looked so cast down. 
‘*He’s Jillted!’’ whispered they. 


A JACK not in the deck—a steeplejack. 
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HIGHWAYMEN. 








A Dull Job. 


T WAS a Saturday noon and the 
schoolteacher passing along the road 
was surprised to see the ordinarily over- 
active Tommy sitting disconsolately be- 
neath a tree in front of the schoolhouse. 
‘‘Why, Tommy, my boy,’’ he said, 
pausing on his way, ‘‘what is the mat- 
ter? Anything gone wrong?’’ 

‘‘Nope,’’ said Tommy, giving an im- 
patient wiggle. 

‘‘Where are the rest of the boys?’’ 
asked the schoolmaster. ‘‘They haven’t 
run away from you, have they?’’ 

‘‘Gone home to lunch,’’ growled 
Tommy, trying to talk and whistle both 
at the same time. 

‘““Well, why don’t you go home to 
lunch, too?’’ laughed the teacher. 

‘‘Can’t,’’ said Tommy. ‘‘You see, 
Mr. Slimpsey, we’re playin’ war, and 
I’ve got to stay here until the other fel- 
lers get back. I’m the armistice. 


O ONE cares to listen to the hard- 

luck stories of the one who has 

failed, but we all 'ike to hear the fail- 
ures of the man who has succeeded. 
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THE FIRST HAREM SKIRT IN MIDGETVILLE. 


UNCLE 


O MIKE SULLIVAN he wore 
the pink kimono,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod, ‘‘and’’ 
‘‘What’s that?”’ said Sim 
Perkins suspiciously. ‘‘Who 
wore what?”’ 

‘*Mike Sullivan,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘‘He wore the pink kimono, and Leif 
Jorgensen he wore the blue Mother Hub- 
bard, and his name was Jane’”’ 

‘*You ain’t crazy, are you?’’ asked 








Sim Perkins. 

‘‘No more than usual,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod placidly; ‘‘and, as I was about 
to say, Hans Hochheimer wore the hob- 
ble skirt and his name was Susan’’—— 

‘‘What was it? Comic oprer?’’ asked 
Sim Perkins disdainfully. 

“It was the ship Nancy Ann, and I 
was the skipper, like I told you,’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod; ‘‘and the minute she 
came aboard she began shoutin’, ‘Votes 
for Women’ *’’—— 

‘*Who did?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

“This female English suffragette 
did,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘Her name 
was Sarah June Spankburst, and she 
used to sit on the yard arm and talk 


ASHDOD AND VOTES FOR WOMEN. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of ‘Pigs Is Pigs.” 


woman suffrage to the crew until I got 
sick and tired of it. ‘What in tunket 
has Votes for Women got to do with 
this ship?’ I asks her. ‘Me and the 
crew,’ I says, ‘don’t get a vote once 
every five hundred years,’ I says, ‘be- 
cause it ain’t convenient, when we are 
cruisin’ off the coast of Patagonia, to 





A VERY WASTEFUL GIRL. 


run back home and vote for coroner.’ 
That’s what I says, and she says, ‘Votes 
for Women!’ So she got ’em.”’ 

“Got what?”’ asked Sim Perkins. 

‘She got Votes for Women,”’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘I got up on a bar’l, 
and I says, ‘Crew, I’m king of this ship, 
and after this it ain’t goin’ to be run 
that way. She’s goin’ to be a republic, 
with Votes for Women, for it’s the only 
way we can make Sarah June Spank- 
burst shut up.” And seein’ as I hada 
revolver in one hand and a marlin spike 
in t’other, everybody agreed. But the 
mate, he was a sea lawyer, and he says, 
‘What’s the use? There’s only one of 
her, and there’s twenty of us, and her 
vote won’t cut no figger at all.’ So I 
p’inted my finger at him. ‘You ain’t no 
gentleman, mate,’ I says. ‘No,’ says 
he, ‘nor I ain’t ever pretended to be.’ 
‘All right, mate,’ I says; ‘if you ain’t 
no gentleman, you’ll have to be a lady. 
We’re goin’ to give this female suffrage 
a fair show. You’ll rig up in the lady’s 
pink kimono, and your name’lI be Little 
Rosie.’ ‘Tunket!’ he says; but it didn’t 
do no good. And Leif Jorgensen he 












































PROGRESS IRRESISTIBLE. 


Exit the ‘‘ rubber-neck ’’ automobile. 
Enter the sight-seeing skimabout 


wore the blue Mother Hubbard, and his 
name was Jane’’—— 

*“*You said that,’’ said Sim Perkins 
sadly. 

‘*And maybe, if the notion strikes me, 
I'll say it again,’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘‘That’s the way I am. So I split the 
crew in half, and ten of ’em I made 
ladies out of. They looked swell, rigged 
up in Sarah June’s 
spare riggin’, but 
they ran a leetle 
mite too much to 
whiskers. Looked 
like a bevy of beard- 
ed ladies, as you 


their faces. ‘That’s right,’ I said. ‘I’ve 
heard a lot about this Votes for Women 
and I’m goin’ to give it a fair show. 
We’ll have a vote to-morrow,’ and so 
we done.”’ 

‘Was she ready ?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

**Ready be durned!’’ said Uncle Ash- 
dod. ‘‘Votin’ time don’t wait for man 
nor woman. I was goin’ to try this 
female suffrage thing out and see wnat 
was in it. So we voted first on the 
question, ‘Shall the crew cuss as usual 
or not cuss?’’’ 

‘‘And the ‘Not Cussers’ won?’’ asked 
Sim Perkins. 

‘*Won nothin’!’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘*When the votes was counted, there was 
twenty to let things go cussin’ along as 
usual, and one for reform. So then we 
voted on ‘Shall chewin’ tobacco be al- 
lowed aboard of the Nancy Ann?’ And 
how do you think them eleven women 
voted?’’ 

**I see they are goin’ to bust up the 
trusts,’’ said Sim Perkins. 

‘*They voted just like they was men, 
that’s how they voted!’’ said Uncle Ash- 
‘*All but one, and I never could 
I suspected 


dod. 
guess which one that was. 
the mate, but I never could make sure.’ 

‘*And I don’t care whether they bust 
"em or not,’’ said Sim Perkins vindic- 
tively. 

**So next we voted on ‘Shall rum be 
allowed on the Nancy Ann?’ and I was 
mighty anxious to see how that vote 





might say. So, 
when ten was made 
ladies of, Sarah 
June she had a ma- 
jority of one. There 
was her and ten, 
and me and nine.”’ 
‘An’ was she 
pleased?’’ asked 
Sim Perkins. 
‘“‘“She was as 
pleased as pie,”’ 
said Uncle Ashdod; 
‘and she got them 
ten bearded ladies 
up in one corner 
and talked to ’em 
about reform and 
regeneration until 
t he tears ran down 


The old-timer—*‘‘ No, indeed. 
Tuesday and like a pauper for the rest of the week.’ 











EXPERT ADVICE. 
The novice—'' Would you advise me to give my wife a weekly allowance ?"’ 


If you do, she 'll behave like a millionaire until 





4 
A SENSE LACKING. 
Mistress—*‘ Bridget, Bridget! do I smell gas ?’’ 


Bridget—‘‘I can’t tell, mum; it’s dark down 
here.’’ 


4 ae? Fao? ty . 
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would count up,’’ continued Uncle Ash- 
dod, ‘‘for I had heard a lot about what 
the women folks would do to rum once 
they got a vote. And now they hada 
vote, and they had a majority vote. 
And how do you think that vote came 
out?’’ 

‘And why should I care what happens 
to the trusts, anyway?’’ asked Sim Per- 
kins. ‘‘There ain’t no trust that’s a 
personal friend of mine’’—— 

‘“‘Twenty for rum and one against 
rum!’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod ‘“‘That’s 
how that vote come 
out! Ten of them 
women went and 
voted forrum! And 
that just showed me 
there wasn't nothin’ 
in this Votes for 
Women _ business, 
for that’s just how 
them twenty fellers 
would have voted 
if they’d all been 
men’’—-— * 

‘‘Of course,’’ said 
Sim Perkins gently, 
“IT wouldn’t go 
and bust a good 
trust’’— 

“So I went to 
Sarah June Spank- 
burst, and I says, 
‘That shows!’ and 
she had to admit it. 
But just like every 
woman, she made 














one sort of weak wriggle before she 
gave in’’ 

‘*And a good trust’’—Sim Perkins be- 
gan. ‘‘What did Sarah June say?’’ 

**All she said,’’ replied Uncle Ashdod, 
‘‘was that she was disappointed in her 
sex and that she hadn’t thought it of ’em, 
but that maybe if them ten ladies I had 
allotted to her had shaved before votin’, 
the result might have been different. But 
itsettled me. I seen there wasn’t nothin’ 
in Votes for Women.”’ 





MR. AND MRS. CITIBRED—SUBURBANITES. 


Modern Revolutions. 


First Mexican—‘‘We’ll have to quit 
these revolutions. ’’ 

Second Mexican—‘‘ Why ?’’ 

First Mexican—‘‘Orders from the 
moving-picture trust. The films are 
meeting with a very cold reception in 
the United States.”’’ 

OF THE making of sandwiches there 
is no end, 
When baskets to picnics one must send. 





Dont’s for Grooms. 
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By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
ON’T imagine you are 
anybody. 
Don’t miss the train. 
Don’t say a word. 
body will know it. 
Don’t let go her hand; you 
might lose her. 
Don’t hand the conductor 
one ticket, as usual. 
Don’t speak of ‘‘my wife’’ 
too often. Wait till you get 
used to it. 


Every- 





Hic Jacet. 


HE FISH should be for 
death consoled. 
The method seldom fails— 
His epitaph, the story told; 
His monument, the scales. 


Incomprehensible. 
HERE’S no telling what a woman 
will say till she says it, and then 
there’s no telling half of the time what 
she means. 


THEY PURCHASE A HOSE. 

















Don’t think you are the only 





1. Mr. Citibred—"* Pipe it, kid! one of them squirt- 
ers. Private showers, big drinks for the grass.’’ 


husband that ever was. 
Don’t work your solicitude 

















for her overtime. 

Don’t think she has never 
traveled without you. 

Don’t be disturbed when 
people look your way and 
smile. 

Don’t say ‘‘we’’ when ‘‘T’’ 
is what you mean. 

Don’t forget to put two 
names on the hotel register. 


Where the Surprise 








4. —— Haw haw! 
wet hen ! 





Talk about bein’ madder ’n a 
Oooo! here, puss, puss, puss !’’ 





" iu 


WU gt 
<2 


2 











2. Mrs. Citibred—** Now, Will, it’s my 
turn. I wanta shoot it.’’ 


Came In. 
“T 


HEAR they gave you a 
night, Mr. Fourthly,’’ said the 


5. Voice from above—‘‘ Don't you know enough 


to come in out of the rain? Bonehead !’’ 








surprise party the other 
visitor to Peaville. 











‘*Yes,’’ said the minister, 
with a rueful smile. 

‘Was it really a surprise?’’ 
asked the visitor. 

‘‘Oh, yes, indeed,’’ said the 
visitor. ‘‘My wife and I were 
all ready for them, and then 
they didn’t come. I never 
was so much surprised in my 
life.’’ 


In the Future. 
é¢TQE MINE,”’ she pleaded; 
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3. Will—‘‘ Back you! Don’t 
come inside the fire-lines with- 


out a badge. 


Her eyes were wet. 
But the man wouldn’t marry 
The suffragette. 


6. Will—‘‘ What d’ y’ think of my necklace ? Wah ! 
Big chief ! 


Say, they oughta throw in bathing suits 
with them squirters, hey, kid ?’’ 











After He Came To. 


HE UNDERTOW 

had been playing 
rather roughly with 
Dubbleigh, and when 
they got him ashore it 
was considered desir- 
able to roll him over 
a barrel a half dozen 





or more times in order to send him into 
liquidation. It was with a sigh of relief 
that the life-savers observed his return 
to consciousness and assured safety. 

‘*By George, boys,’’ said he, as he 
opened his eyes and realized the signifi- 
cance of what had happened, ‘‘that was 
a terrible experience! I don’t want to 
go through that 


again. 

**I should say 
not,’’ said Bil- 
dad, who had 
been instrument- 
al in pulling him 
out. ‘‘You hada 
narrow squeak 
of it.”’ 

“I guess I 
did,’’ said Dub- 
bleigh. ‘‘And, 


say, Bil, do you [CUTTING Beanpotes. 





**Yes,’’ said Dubbleigh; ‘‘but I’m 
glad I didn’t, for among other things 
that came along was a vision of where I 
put that lost promissory note of yours 
for eighty dollars—the one you wouldn’t 
pay because I couldn’t produce the docu- 
ment.”’ 

**Gee!’’ said Bildad. 
sorry I pulled you ashore.’’ 


‘I’m almost 


An Aviatress. 
Hewitt—‘‘ Do you think he loves her?’’ 
Jewett—‘* He worships the very ground 


she flies over.’’ 


ANYTHING in a pinch—even snuff. 















A Great Economic Problem. 


Uncle Eben—‘‘I tell ye, the present 
poor quality of immigration is driving 
out the native-born Americans.”’ 

Nephew Eben—‘‘Right ye are, uncle! 
Look at this town, for instance. What 
with drummers in the spring, city board- 
ers in the summer, surveyors in the fall, 
and actors in the winter, a feller who’s 
born and raised here don’t stand any 
chance with the home gals at all.’’ 


Cause and Effect. 


HE GREAT man had returned from 
a tour of ‘‘the provinces’’ and was 
joyfully greeted by the members of the 
club on his first appearance. 
‘*Well, 
well!’ cried 
Little Binks, 
slapping him 
cordially on the 
back. ‘‘Look 
who’s here! Old 
Greatness him- 
self 9 
from scenes of 
conquest. Have 
a good time, old 
man?’’ 
‘*Fine!’’ said 


well, 


returned 
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my life passed 
in review before 
my conscious- 
ness. I waseven 
back in school 
again, and then 
in college, and 
all those years 

gradua- 
from my 


after 
tion, 
beginnings as a 
bank messenger 
up to this morn- 
ing when I 
jumped into the 
surf.’’ 
**It’s a wonder 
you didn’t die of 
mortification.’’ 
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FIVE OCLOCK BEANS. BEAN PLANTADON. 








“SAVE pose?’’ said Lit- 
tle Binks. 
**‘Wined and 


dined?’’ echoed 
the great man. 
“Wined and 


dined? I guess I 
was wined and 
dined. Why, I 
was wined and 
dined until I 
was wound and 

downed !”’ 
IVORCE is 
the bank- 








VARIOUS PHOTOGRAPHIC SCENES OF THE GKEAT. BOSTON. BAKED BEAN INDUSTRY. 


ruptcy for mar- 
riage failures. 








JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 





MARGARET DALE 
APPEAR WITH GEORGE ARLISS 
AT WALLACK’S THEATER THIS FALL. 


WHO WILL 
IN “DISRAELI” 


Heart Right 


WHEN HE QUIT COFFEE. 
Life Insurance Companies will not in- 
sure a man suffering from heart trouble. 


The reason is obvious. 


This is a serious matter to the hus- 
band or father who is solicitous for the 
future of his dear ones. Often the 


heart trouble is caused by an unexpected 
thing and can be corrected if taken in 
time and properly treated. A man in 
Colorado writes: 

‘“‘I was a great coffee drinker for 
many years, and was not aware of the 
injurious effects of the habit till I be- 
came a practical invalid, suffering from 
heart trouble, indigestion and nervous- 
ness to an extent that made me wretch- 
edly miserable myself and a nuisance to 
those who witnessed my sufferings. 

**T continued to drink coffee, however, 
not suspecting that it was the cause of 
my ill health, till, on applying for life 
insurance, I was rejected on account of 
the trouble with my heart. Then I be- 
came alarmed. I found that leaving off 
coffee helped me quickly, so I quit it 
altogether, and having been attracted by 
the advertisements of Postum I began 
its use. 

‘‘The change in my condition was re- 
markable. All my ailments vanished. 
My digestion was completely restored, 
my nervousness disappeared, and, most 
important of all, my heart steadied down 
and became normal, and on a second ex- 
amination I was accepted by the Life 
Insurance Co. Quitting coffee and using 


Postum worked the change.’’ Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 


‘“‘There’s a reason,’’ and it is ex- 
plained in the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears trom time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


Afpollinaris 


THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. 








Appropriately Named. 

Few St. Louisans are so notoriously 
bald as Walker Hill, president of the 
Mechanics-American Bank. The other 
day a friend thrust his head into Mr. 
Hill’s office. 

‘*Getting up in the world, aren’t you? 

‘*Huh?’’ Mr. Hill said. 

‘‘T understand they have named a new 
town for you.”’ 

‘‘That so?’’ the banker responded, not 
unflattered by the news. 


’”? 


‘*Yes—some place down on the Iron 
Mountain.’’ 

‘*‘That’s funny!’’ Mr. Hill said. ‘‘I 
don’t know anything about it. What’s 


the name of the town?’’ 

**Bald Knob,’’ the friend said, with- 
drawing uproariously.—St. Louis Post- 
Dispatch. 





CHIPS FROM OLD BLOCKS. 


‘* How old are you, Elsie ?’’ 

** Nine years.’’ 

* And you, Erna ?’’ 

**T am twelve.’ 

““Only twelve ? 
preserved for your age.’ 


You are remarkably well 
'— Flr gende Blaetter. 


Its Power To Move.—Briggs—‘‘ Have 
your daughters accomplished much in 
music?’’ 

Griggs—‘‘ Yes; their playing has rid 
us of two very undesirable neighbors.’’ 
— Boston Transcript. 

About Marriage.--She—*‘A girl should 
look before she leaps.’’ 

He—'‘‘She should look pretty or she 
may not get a chance to leap.’’—Blue 
Bull. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that ‘“Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 
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THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Go to your dealer—get a box to- 
day. Velvet is the smoothest to- 
bacco that you ever put into your 
pipe. It’s Burley tobacco—the 
finestleaves grown—bright golden 
leaves, fine in texture, excellent in 
taste and cool in smoking. There 
isn’t a tongue burn to a hundred 


pounds. It’s the mellowest, richest 
smoke that you ever tried. Do you want 
the reason why? We have taken only the 
best tobacco—cured it as best we know 
how— it’s perfect! Try it—all dealers. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, IIl. 


In a neat metal can 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, se nd us 
the roe. ll sen 


you a can to any ee 


dress inthe U.S.A 








ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all ne wspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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he Champag 
of Bottled 








Made from choicest malt and 
hops and purest water under 
conditions that are cleanly and 
absolutely perfect—its purity is 
emphatically guaranteed. 


ORDER A CASE FOR YOUR HOME TODAY 
BREWED BY MILLER— MILWAUKEE 
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Little Chap—“ WE'RE GETTING UP A TUG-0’-WAR BETWEEN THE 
MEN. YOU’RE MARRIED, AREN’T You?” 
American—“ NO—I'VE JUST BEEN SEASICK, THATS WHY I LOOK THAT WAY !”—London Opinion. 


MARRIED AND SINGLE 





\ “SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZE;S” 


Conveniently reached by train, trolley or motor. 


_The most popular resort center around New York City, where the temperature seldom 
il varies from 70°. Unsurpassed bathing. New Tennis Courts. Celebrated musical festivals 
ii Famous open-air restaurants, and various other attractions and outdoor pastimes 


America’s Leading Seashore Hotels. 


| we>2 MANHATTAN BEACH HOTEL 


AND BAND PARK 


NOW OPEN 


H | ~»\ [ Concerts by the Manhattan Beach Band 
Giovanni E. Conterno, Director. 


: European Plan. New Pergola. Garage. 


ORIENTAL HOTEL 
NOW OPEN 
Mercadante’s Orchestra—Concerts Morning and Evening. 
European Plan. Open Air Cafe. Tennis Courts. Garage. 
Ideal Auto Roads Direct to Hotel Entrances. 


Both hotels under the management of Mr. Joseph P. Greaves, 
whos= iong and successful experience as manager of the Oriental 
Hotel at Manhattan Beach and of the Florida East Coast Hotel 
Company abundantly qualifies him for the work. 

NEW TORK BOOKING OFFICE, 248 Fifth Ave. Telephone 2224 Mad. Square 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















CAP “ND GOWN SMILES. 


Mary had « ‘ittle lamb, 
Whose flee > was white as snow, 
And everywhei2 that Mary went, 
The lamb was sure to go. 
It went into a store one day, 
While Mary matched some ribbon, 
And stayed there thirty-seven years, 
And then Mary wasn’t quite satis- 
fied, but thought she’d see what 
she could do at Smith’s. 
—Williams Purple Cow. 


Very Convenient. — Agent —‘‘This is 
the motor car you want. You never 
have to crawl under it to put it right.’’ 

Customer—‘‘ You don’t?’’ 

Agent—‘‘No; if the slightest thing 
gets wrong with the mechanism, the 
car instantly turns upside down.’’—Pur- 
ple Cow. 


Fond mother—‘‘And has mamma’s 
angel been a peacemaker to-day ?’’ 

Mamma’s angel—‘‘Yes, ma; Tommy 
Tuff was a-lickin’ Willie Whimpers, an’ 
when I told ’im to stop he wouldn’t, an’ 
I jumped in an’ licked the stuffin’ out o’ 
both of ’em.’’—Purple Cow. 


The Test.—Madge—‘‘I refused Jack 
eight times before finally saying ‘yes.’ ”’ 

Ethel—‘Why did you change your 
mind?’’ 

Madge—‘‘I didn’t. I was merely see- 
ing if he would change his.’’—Blue Bull. 


All Three. — Hobbs—‘‘Any poultry, 
fruit, or live stock on your place, 
Dobbs?’’ 

Dobbs—‘‘ Yes; an old hen of an aunt, 
a mule of a nephew, and two ‘peaches’ 
who are visiting my wife.’’—Purple 
Cow. 


Landlady—'‘Why do yov burn your 
letters? I hope you don’t think that 
I’ve been reading them.”’ 


Mac—‘‘Oh, I know that isn’t true. 
I’ve always burned them.’’—Cornell 
Widow. 


Head clerk—‘‘What do you mean by 
btg. sts.?’’ 

New clerk—‘‘ Bathing suits. They are 
abbreviated this summer.’’— Wisconsin 
Sphinx. 


A Matter of Degree.—‘‘Js your fair 
friend going to stay on at Vassar fcr an 
FS we 

*“No. 
an M-r-s elsewhere.’ 


I have persuaded her to take 
’—Yale Record. 


Elizabeth had just committed Mary to 
prison. ‘‘Fear not for your safety, dear 
cousin,’’ she said. ‘‘The Tower is 
equipped throughout with the block sys- 
tem.’’—Stanford Chaparral. 


‘*Do you drink any more?’’ 
‘‘No. Just about the same amount.”’ 


Caroni Bitters—One (1) pony glass before 
meals. Best tonic and apvetizer. No home without 
it. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N 
Gen’! Distrs. : 



























EBULLITIONS. 


Little Helpers. 
The early birdie gets the worm, 
With lots of bugs to boot; 
And that is why, wise men affirm, 
The farmer gets the fruit. 
—Blue Bull. 


His Creditors. — She — ‘‘Doesn’t 


bills you cannot pay?’’ 


He—‘‘No; why should I worry over 


other people’s troubles?’’—Omaha Bee. 


The Lesson.—School teacher—‘‘ What | 


lesson do we learn from the busy bee?’’ 
Tommy Tuffnut—‘‘ Not to get stung.”’ 
—Kansas City Star. 


Trying It Out.—In her hand the maiden 
carried a folded paper. 

‘‘Ah, sheet music, eh!’’ observed a 
friend. ‘‘I suppose you are taking it 
home to try it on your piano.’’ 

‘*No, sir,’’ replied the maid; ‘‘it’s a 
recipe, and I’m taking it home to try it 


on the gas range.’’— Youngstown Tele- 
gram. 
The Feminine ‘‘Touch.’’ — Wife— 


**Wretch! Show me that letter!’’ 
Husband —‘‘ What letter?’’ 


Wife—‘‘That one in your hand. It’s 


from a woman, I can see by the writing, | 


and you turned pale when you saw it.”’ 

Husband—‘‘Yes. Here it is. It’s 
your dressmaker’s bill.’’—New York 
Mail. 


The Lamb’s Excuse.—‘‘I’m going to 
invest in ‘P. D. and Q.’ stock.”’ 

‘*Why don’t you investigate it first?’’ 

‘‘Investigate it? Why, it might go 
up before I find out where to ask about 
it!’’—Toledo Blade. 


Coming to Them.—‘‘It is said that im- 
petuous people have black eyes.”’ 

‘“*Yes; and if they don’t have them, 
they are apt to get them.’’—New York 
Mail. 


Old Jokes. 

The Editor’s Drawer of Harper’s 
Magazine is an ancient and honorable 
institution. True, we have heard it 
whispered that the jokes therein are not 
always really funny, and the American 
Association of Jokesmiths has even been 
known to suggest that they are not al- 
waysnew. This latter charge, however, 
we have always considered a calumny, 
for it was not to be supposed that Har- 
per’s would use old or revamped humor. 
Yet in the April number we find two 
jokes which we remember well as having 
been familiar to us in previous incarna- 
tions. One concerns the schoolboy who 
told his father that history is interest- 
ing, but very sad, because everybody 
about whom he studies has died. The 
other is about the actor and his friend 
who has returned to New York after an 
absence of some years. Walking down 
Broadway, the actor asks, ‘‘ You remem- 
ber Grace Church, I suppose?’’ and his 
friend replies, ‘‘Let me see! What 
company was she in?’’ And these ap- 
pear in the pages of our leading literary 
monthly !—Editor Magazine. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


‘ 


it 
worry you dreadfully to owe so many 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Schlitz was brewed first in a hut over sixty 


-years ago. Now our output exceeds a million 


_barrels a year. Our agencies dot the earth. 


More and more people every year are demand- 
ing Schlitz—Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 

In our brewery we spend more on purity—in time—in skill— 
in money—than on any other cost in our brewing. 


We scald every tub, keg and barrel—every pipe and pump — every 
time we use it. We wash every bottle four times by machinery. Even the 
air, in which the beer is cooled, is filtered. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say ‘‘ Schlitz— 
Schlitz in Brown Bottles.” 


Sob 
The Beer 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is 


branded “‘Schlitz.”’ 


8M 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 


Old I. W. Harper 


The whiskey you remember. 


| 


| 

















Its fragrant bouquet, vc!vety smoothness, delicate 
after-taste make HARPER the pride of a good wine 
cellar. Leading Dealers Everywhere. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., 
Louisville 


Incorporated 















































Hotel Kaaterskill 


In the Catskill Mountains 
Elevation 3,000 Feet 


The Rejuvenation of this Famous Resort 


For the first time this resort has been 
leased to a New York hotel man, Mr. 
Louis Frenkel, for 14 years proprietor of 
the Hotel Albert. The hotel has been 
renovated and put in first-class condition. 
Climate and location unequaled in 
either Europe or America. 
Up-to-date Garage, Boating, Fishing ,Golf, 
Tennis. Excellent accommodations for 
Conventions. Assembly rooms seating 
1,000 persons Symphony Orchestra. 
Special attractions and inducements for 
the younger set. 
HARRISON S. DOWNS - MANAGER 


Booking Office, Berkeley Lyceum, 19 West 44th St. 
Telephone, 1860—Bryant. Opposite Sherry’s. 

















New York Electrical School 


Offers a theoretical and practical course in applied electricity 





without limit as to time 
Instruction individual lay and night school, equipment 

complete and up-to-date Students learn by doing, and by 

practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 

industry fully qualified. School open all year Write for 

free prospectus 

21 West Seventeenth St. NEW YORK 








HAVE YOU READ 


Judge’s Quarterly 
ISSUED JULY FIRST. 


If you haven’t there is some- 
thing good coming to you. You'll 
sorry if you miss this issue. 


25c, at all news-stands 








1,000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 


Jefferson County New York 





IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 





In the most enchanting spot in all America, where 
nature’s charms are rarest, all the delights of modern 
civilization are added in the 1,000 Island House. No 
hotel of the Metropolis provides greater living facilities 
real home comfort—as 
An amusement 


or such luxurious comfort 
does this palatial Summer retreat. 
for every hour, or quiet, complete rest, is the choice 
of every guest. 


All Drinking Water used 
im the House is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet. 


o. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 
HARRY PEARSON, Chief Clerk 














Teller. 
‘I’m teller in a bank,’’ the boy said, in 
a joyous shout; 
**I have to stand and tell the folks the 
president is out.’’—Dallas News. 


The Point of View.—‘‘I read yesterday 
that Colonel Tamale, of the insurrectos, 
was shot in the back.’’ 

‘‘I was afraid that would happen to 
him. 1] read astatement in a newspaper 
the other day which said, ‘Colonel 
Tamale back to the front.’ ’’—Houston 
Post. 


The Conductor—“ PASS ALONG IN THERE. 





At the Derby. 
‘*What is your money on?”’ she excitedly 
cries, 
As the field gallops into full view. 
Then he thinks of that milliner’s bill 
and replies, 
**Quite a lot of my money’s on you!”’ 
—London Opinion. 


Too Bad!—News Brief: Red devil, 
fifty miles an hour, two joy riders, two 
chorus girls, two bottles of champagne, 
two o'clock, two funerals.—wNashville 
Tennesseean. 


lil 
waeieordh p. 
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YOU CAN’T ALL STAND ON THIS PLATFORM.” 


A small voice—“ THEY ARE N’T—ONE OF THEM IS STANDING ON MY FEET !”—London Opinion. 


Defined. —‘‘Father,’’ asked the funny 
man’s boy, ‘‘what is meant by ‘the new 
humor’ ?’’ 

‘‘The new humor, my boy, is the art 


of grafting a chestnut.’’—-The Editor. 


Awkwardly Expressed. — He—‘‘I am 
not taking part in the theatricals. I 
always think I am making such a fool 
of myself.”’ 

She—‘‘Oh, every one thinks that!’’— 
London Opinion. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


Too Much Like Work.—Mrs. Crawford 
—‘‘In chewing your food, my dear, you 
must count thirty-two with each mouth- 
ful.’’ 

Freddy—‘‘Gee! that’s the toughest 
way they’ve gotten up yet to make a 
feller learn arithmetic!’’—New York 
Times. 


The Only Way Out.—Peter (sent for 
the milk)—‘‘Oh, mercy! I’ve drunk too 
much of it! What shall we do?”’ 

Small brother—‘‘Easy! We’ll drop 
the jug.’’"—Meggendorfer Blaetter. — 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








The Real Reason. 
The boy upon the burning deck 
Expressed himself with vim: 
“If I get out of this, by heck! 
You bet I’ll learn to swim!’’ 


Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 





Couldn’t Lose Him.—Patience—‘‘ And 
did her father follow them when they 
eloped ?’’ 

Patrice—‘‘Sure! He’s living 
them yet!’’—Yonkers Statesman. 


with 












Willsoon stain the teeth dark and yel- 
low. Tue ordinary tooth past’ or pow- 
der cannot prevent this. Anow then, 


SMOKERS’ TOOTHPASTE 


is especially prepared to neutralize the 
tobacco - poisoned secretions of the 
mouth, that it will whiten the most 


stained tecth and keep the mouth and 


throat clean and pure. No hard serub- A. SMOKER 


bing necessary. Enamel and gums are fortitied, NOT 
damaged 4 clean fresh mouth once more! Write for fuller 
description of this ‘ * or better still, send 


25c. (rs) for LARGE TUBE 


Contains enough for a month's use Our money-back guarantee 
with each tube Address 

SMOKERS’ TOOTHPASTE COMPANY, 
522-D West 37th Street, New York City. 


cleoks 


\ 


necessary luxury 








Spend This Summer ‘ 


IN THE rT 


Adirondacks : 


The Delaware & Hudson takes 
you through the most marvellous panorama of lake, 
forest, and mountain scenery you can find within 
two thousand miles—to a hundred delightful resorts 
where the days are spent in the invigorating moun- 
tain air; and there enjoy boating, bathing, golfing, 
motoring, or any other sport. 

Visit this Summer Paradise and see historic Lake 
Champlain, Lake George, Saratoga Springs, the 
wonderful Au Sable Chasm, glorious Lake Placid, 
and other lovely spots where you can play all sum- 
mer long to your heart’s content. 





Plenty of accommodations at every price. Pull- 
man Cars all the way by the most convenient route 


to every point—the D. & H. 


A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., Albany, N. Y. 











HOTEL 





=a 


GRENOBLE 


OPPOSITE CARNEGIE HALL 





BRIEF DECISIONS ON | 
RECENT FICTION. | 


THE GoL_p Bac—In this novel Carolyn 
Wells shows that she knows how to 
write a good detective story just as well 
as a good humorous skit or bit of verse. 
Warranted by the publishers to be 18 kt., 
it will stand the acid test. While 
Miss Wells is best known by her humor- 
ous work in JupGe, Harper’s Magazine, 
Life, etc., she is winning new laurels as 
novelist. (J. B. Lippincott Co., Phila- 
delphia. ) 

POTASH AND PERLMUTTER—A collec- 
tion of short humorous stories by Mon- | 
tague Glass that are well worth reading. 
Should be prescribed by physicians for 
the blues, melancholia, etc. Publishers 
could safely guarantee a cure or money 
refunded. (Doubleday, Page & Co., 
Garden City, N. Y.) 

THE PropicaAL JuDGE—A good story, 
even if there is a lot of fights and kill- 


detail too grewsome for some tastes. 
The ability of its author, Vaughan Kes- 
ter, to make clear pictures When devel- 
oping the different characters is won- 
derful. The characters are true to 
themselves and the reader feels that 
they are true to real life. The story 
does not preach, but it does convey the 
idea that a man can carry ideals of con- 
duct through the sloughs of bodily weak- 
ness and failings. (The Bobbs-Merrill 
Co., Indianapolis. ) 


Making It Right.—The check which 
the comely young German woman handed 
in at the window of a Walnut Street 
savings fund bank the other day was 
made payable to Gretchen H. Schmidt, 
and she had indorsed it simply Gretchen 
Schmidt. The man at the receiving 
teller’s window called her back to rectify 


- 

ings brought out with a vividness and | | 
| 
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NOW IF HE ONLY 
HAD A,BOX OF 


AND BEST CANDIES 
IN THE WORLD 





ABSOLUTELY THE PUREST | 





P 
Cleanliness is a necessity 
that knows a law — Pears’ 
Soap. 
Pears’ is both a law 


a necessity for toilet 
bath. 


and 
and 


Sold everywhere. 





“alee 


56th St. and 7th Ave., New York City 


Located within two blocks of beautiful Central Park and in 
the city’s most refined residential district, this exclusive family 
and transient hotel offers more in real living and comfort than 
many hotels whose accommodations are much more expensive 
The hotel is within a few blocks of the theatres and shops and is 
only 8 minutes’ ride from the Grand Central and Pennsylvania 
R. R. stations. There is no more ideal stopping place for ladies 
travelling alone 

ROOM WITH USE OF BATH, 
5 
$1 per day and up. 
ROOM WITH PRIVATE BATH, 
(Gu 
~1.50 per day and up. 
Apartments of PARLOR, BEDROOM and PRIVATE BATH 
RD ¢ 
$3 per day and up. 
GEO. W. O’HARE, Mgr, 
In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


the mistake just as she was turning 
away. 

**You don’t deposit this quite this 
way,’’ he explained. ‘‘See, you have 
forgotten the H.”’ 

The young woman looked at her check 
and then blushed a rosy red. 

**Ach, so I haf!’’ she murmured, and 
wrote hurriedly, 

**Age 23.’’—Philadelphia Times. 


Tobacco Habit -Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information, 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters 
is made more delightful and healthful. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps, C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 





Look for the Spear! 


Enjoy the pure juice 
of fresh crushed 


green mint leaves 


It is fine for you, as all greens are! 


It is refreshing—breath purifying 
—appetite aiding—teeth improving. 


Buy it by the box. Keep it handy. 
Pass it around after every meal. 


This natural, inexpensive confec- 
tion is wonderfully beneficial. 


The Flavor Lasts! 














